THE    SON    FROM    LONDON

an* hoo is Jamie's luggage to be brocht up
wit hoot a barrow ? "

" Barrow ! He took the barrow to the saw-
mill an hour syne to pick it up at Rob Angus's
on the wy."

Several times Jess was sure she saw the cart
in the distance, and implored us to be off.

" I'll tak no settle till ye're awa/' she said,
her face now flushed and her hands working
nervously.

" We've time to gang and come twa or three
times yet/1 remonstrated Leeby; but Jess
gave me so beseeching a look that I put on
my hat. Then Hendry dandered in to change
his coat deliberately, and when the three of
us set off, we left Jess with her eye on the
door by which Jamie must enter. He was
her only son now, and she had not seen him
for a year.

On the way down the coinmonty, Leeby
had the honour of being twice addressed as
Miss McQumpha, but her father was Hendiy
to all, which shows that we make our social
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